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out of a pillar, and then came aboard again. On the
margin of this long tract are abundance of shrines and
images, defended from the injuries of the weather by
niches of stone wherein they are placed.

yth October, 1641. We arrived at Brussels at nine in
the morning. The Stadt-house, near the market place,
is, for the carving in freestone, a most laborious and
finished piece, well worthy observation. The flesh-sham-
bles are also built of stone. I was pleased with certain
small engines, by which a girl, or boy, was able to draw
up, or let down, great bridges, which in divers parts of
this city crossed the channel for the benefit of passen-
gers. The walls of this town are very entire, and full of
towers at competent distances. The cathedral is built
upon a- very high and exceeding steep ascent, to which
we mounted by fair steps of stone. Hence I walked to
a convent of English Nuns, with whom I sat discoursing
most part of the afternoon.

8th October, 1641. Being the morning I came away,
I went to see the Prince's Court, an ancient, confused
building, not much unlike the Hofft, at the Hague: there
is here likewise a very large hall, where they vend all
sorts of wares. Through this we passed by the chapel,
which is indeed rarely arched, and in the middle of it
was the hearse, or catafalque, of the late Archduchess, the
wise and pious Clara Eugenia. Out of this we were con-
ducted to the lodgings, tapestried with incomparable
arras, and adorned with many excellent pieces of Rubens,
old and young Breugel, Titian, and Stenwick, with stories
of most of the late actions in the Netherlands.

By an accident we could not see the library. There
is a fair terrace which looks to the vineyard, in which,
on pedestals, are fixed the statues of all the Spanish
kings of the house of Austria. The opposite walls are
painted by Rubens, being an history of the late tumults
in Belgia: in the last piece, the Archduchess shuts a
great pair of gates upon Mars, who is coming out of
hell, armed, and in a menacing posture; which, with
that other of the Infanta taking leave "of Don Philip IV.,
is a most incomparable table.

From hence, we walked into th6 park, which for being
entirely within the walls of the city is particularly
remarkable: nor is it less pleasant than if in the mosth at a fountain issuingo those of Bruges. about it, that I was much confirmedw an elephant, who wasade to
